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| This Copy of “ eee ry sits SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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OFF TO THE SAD SEA WAYES. re 

“A singularly painful scene was witnessed at Charing Cross the other morning. Ever since he promised that £1,000 Prize, the state of Poor Pa’s health hs 

has given great anxiety to his friends—more anxiety to his friends, probably, than to himself. Anyhow, he has been recommended immediate change of air, and i |} 
with Mamma and the kiddies he has gone on tour for three months, commencing with Hastings. Most of the girls from the ‘ Friv.’ turned up to say good-bye, 
and it was only by Papa promising they should all come down in turn, that they bore up. I am off with the boys. I don’t like Papa’s society.’”—Tootsiz. 


MASHED, INSULTED AND REVENGED. A HIGHWAY JOKER 


— a= 


THE reason why Thomas Simpson, of Ramsay, in Hamp- 
shire, was called “Old Mob,” ‘aptain ee ~s Johnson, in 
his “Lives and Exploits of English Highwaymen,” does 
not explain, but as Old Mob he seems to have been known 
in his native place, where he was the respected father of 
five children and the grandfather, of several more. Like his 
associate, “ The Golden Farmer,” he was supposed to be 
cerning an honest livelihood, but he really lived by highway 
robbery. 
There is some fun in the record of his sayings and doings 
on the road. One day, we read, he fell in near Exeter with 
Sir Bartholomew Shower, and ordered him to stand and 
deliver; but the sum produced being but small, he bade 
the good knight to instantly draw a bill on someone in 
Exeter for a hundred and fifty pounds, which Sir Party a | 
having bit 4 reluctantly done, Old Mob told him to get off 4 
his horse, then bound him hand and foot undera hedge, cut 
the bridle and girths of the horse, let it loose, and rode off } 
to get the money, which the goldsmith, on whom the biil i 7a 
was drawn, knowing the handwriting, readily paid. Having y 
received the money, Old Mob returned, saying, “Sir, | am iy 4 
come with a habeas corpus to remove you out of captivity, | 


1. ‘Twasnt the Froggeries, “Dear little thing!" 2 “Mon Dien!" yelled a voice, and alittle French- 3. The English Mood of Snoddies bubbled in his | 80d setting the v: sled knight free, left him to trudge home, 
<as mner inv] Snoddles, “ French, too, by Jove! Now, I man bounded forward. “Vot you mean kissing my veins, Insulted,and by a pettifogging little foreigner! swearing empty oaths 
“ ant (rawt ether she would understand whatanEnglish —_vife, yon English fellow? I vill—what you call it,ah! This wastoo much. A fierce tug,and Froggie was John Gadbury, the astrologer, had the bad luck, in spita 


ytucant/ Ll try, at anyrate, so here goes.” —knock you down,” lifted off his feet. A crash of glass, and he disappeared, of his knowledge of the stars, to fall in his way, and Old 


Mob, bidding him console himself with the twelve constellations, 
rode off with nine pounds in gold and silver. Cornelius a Til- 
burgh, the famous quack doctor and mountebank from Lincoln's 
Inn Fields, was another victim. Quoth Mob, “ You get your money 
as easy as | get mine. Lightly come, lightly go. Next market day 
will refund all, and you may excite compassion by informing the 
yokels you have been robbed of your all in coming to cure them, 
Unless, doctor, vou have a specific against powder and lead, deliver 
your money.” The poor quack would have argued, but the robber 
seized his portmanteau and galloped off with it, finding it later on 
to contain fifty-two pounds, a large gold medal, and all the doc- 
tor’s implements of quackery, 

The same day he stopped the Bath coach, in which was only one 
passenger—a lady who, saying she was a poor widow, and had just 
lost her husband, besought his compassion, “ Your tears cannot 
move me,” said Old Mob, “The end of a husband is a widow's 
tears, and the end of those tears another husband,” and he took 
her purse, in which were forty guineas, 

On another occasion Old Mob stopped the carriage of the proud 
Duchess of Portsmouth on the road between Newmarket and Lon- 
don. She haughtily inquired of the mean looking rascal whether 
he knew to whom he spoke, and he roughly enough told her who 
and what she was. Vou may now say, madam,” he remarked, 
“that a single highwayman has exercised his authority where 
Charles Il. of England has often begged a favour. | know that 
the courtiers depend on your smiles, and even the King is your 
slave, but a gentleman collector upon the road is more absolute 
than his Majesty at Court. [am king here, madam.” He robbed 
her then of two hundred pounds, a valuable necklace, a gold watch 
and two diamond rings. 

The terrible Judge Jeffreys himself Old Mob eased of fifty-six 
guineas, The Judge would have argued the matter and pointed 
out the danger to which he expo-ed both soul and body, but Mob 
replied, “When justice has overtaken us both, | hope to stand as 

food & chance as yuur lordship, who have written your name in 
lood.” 

But the inevitable halter cameat last. Old Mob was apprehended 
in Tothill Street, Westminster, presented with thirty-six indict- 
ments, of which thirty-two were proved, and was hanged at Tyburn 
on May 30th, 169), ‘ i a 

* 


“ Billiam,” the Babelet bleated, “they carried more about them 
in the good old days than now. Fancy Old Mob emptying out the 
pockets of the Old and Ancient Moss-grown Fabric !” 

“Fancy him shoving his hand through the holes in the bot- 
toms!” said Billiam. 

(Next week, “A Race-horse Drugger.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 
*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped envelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted. Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 

for any dainage which sketches may undergo, 


A Poor LABouRING MAN.— Your chance is just as good as 
anyone else's, so don't get down in the mouth—WALTER WIL- 
soN.— Thank you very much; the likeness is excellent. It ts, 
indeed, an extrasrdinary freak of nature, We should have much 
liked tu hare become the possessors of the vriginal.—J ACKSON.— 
Yes; certainly, Why do you ask ?——ARTHUR Droopy,—Not 
yet, Arthur, “You're not the first one, by many a score, to point it 
out,—— GIPSEE.— Thanks, very much, for your proposal, dear 
Gipsee, but at present we cannot really see our way clear to accede 
to your wishes—!. B. GEoRGE.—/lardiy suitable, thanks.— 
“Loco ” (Nantwich Road, Crewe).— We have had the identity of 
the person you refer to satisfactorily established, so there_are no 
grounds for your suspicions, kh. Rouse (Towcester).— Yes, it is. 
You must base your idcas of value upon what has already been 
given, Rh. RowLey.—Crrtarnly you may, What possible differ- 
ence can it make ?——ONE OF SIN DAUGHTERS.— Fou are too par- 
ticular, dear. Why grumbic at © tingcé,” since you scem to objet 
to “ sweetheart,” Aa fe isa good old fashioned English term. You 
do not mention “betrothed.” How would that suit you ?— 
FREDERIC MAriIs—Of no use, thank you. —T. R. DucK.— 
A. SLOPER accords his permission with the greatest pleasure, 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 

Lhe Largest Circulationofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 
Forwarded to ny part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, pust-free : 

3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C> 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER'’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A SILLY OLD FRUMP NAMED COSTELLOE. 


Please,write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
ZALO, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE liTH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


age 
“WELL, old man,” ejaculated the lately 'married Smith, “and 
what do you think of my wife?” © Well—er,” said Jones, “of 
course you want the truth—er—I can't exactly say that she’s—er— 
beautiful, you know ; but ” “Well, no,” interrupted Smith, “not 
externally ; but that’s only skin deep, afterall, and her beauty is 
within, my boy.” “Well, then, if I was you, I should turn her 
inside out.” re 
* 


Own Cousin (to Ananias). Vl take my oath if 1 never move 
from this spot again, that ve never told a single lie in my life. 


Brown. V can quite believe you, for from what I know of your 


lies, | should say that they were all married ones with precious 
large familics, a 
* 


“T LIKE my game to be high, but not too high, don't cher know,” 
said Horatio Jones, BA. “The other day we were out at my 
uncle's, and there was a lovely pair of pheasants on the table, only, 
hang me, they were so strong that a couple of gold fish in the 
bow! in the window were suffocated right off, and the smell went 
clean through the erust of an apple pie, so that when I began to 
eatit Pm hanged if T didn't take the fruit for pigeons. Now, 1 
Mat here the poker was gently inserted under 
the collar of another candidate for the S.A. ring, and he was 
shot into the ornaments for your fire-stoves, in a style that would 


like a bird——" 


have done credit to a New Cut chucker out, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 320,—The “ Gloxinia” Costume. 


ulness after see- 


Bloffin’s pla: 
ers at the Empire 


ing the Sc! 
Theatre, 


She. What! Fully 
He. Yes; and I wish I could say the same 


Votce from Boat, Gussie, how lazy you are. During the last two hours we 
have not traversed more than three miles. Do hurry upa little, or we shall not 
reach our destination before morning, and you know we would not miss to- 
night's ball for worlds. 


Mamma, Dear affectionate little 4 tee eet ee 4 ' 
fellow ; he’s crying at leaving papa % pis 
and me. 

Tom (off to school). No, I ain't. 
I'm crying ‘cause I've got the 
stomach-ache, 


Free from the plough, 
And milked the cough, 
And fed the sough, 
Giles dineth nough. 


(Saturday, June 14, 1890. 


—_— 


“I say, Jock, how do Pht mounce M.a.c.t.a.v.is.h?” asked 
young Green. “ Why, McTavish, of course, and a vara gude family 
too,” replid old Jock ; “my mother's sister's aunt was a McTavish, 
and——" “Oh! and there's another Scotch name I had a dispute 
about,” interrupted Green. “ M.a.c.h.ime.r.y, how do you pro- 
nounce that?" “Why, McHinery, to be sure. A vara gude family, 
too. My mother's brothers uncle——" “What funny people 
these Scotchmen are! We always call it machinery in England.” 

[And the air grew blue with Gaelic prayers and blessings, 


. 
'Twas not in Fanny to be cold, 
Arrogant or proudly bold ; 
Playful she danced within the hall, 
And kicked the carving from the wall 
Such easy gece ioe the rhyme— 
T haven't seen for the very vallyest of a bally long time, 
» 


* 

“Ir's all very well for that there McGooseley to say that he can 
put up with a bread and cheese and onion supper any night; but 
Cheah comes to my place he’s that #ll-overish and to spare that he 
wants to pull ny nose off for a radish, and tries to shove his knife 
in my head ‘cos he says it's a Dutch cheese. J can take a drink at 
times myself, but I'm never quite such a half-tailed Jerusalem as 
all that, you bet.” ++ 


“Yis, Oi've jist returned from poor ould Oireland,” said the 
O'Flaherty, “and sure the harvest is dreadfully backward. Whoy, 
in some parts there isn't a pertaty showing above ground yet, and 
bedad that's a thing Oi wouldn't belave if Oi hadn't seen it wid 
me own oyes.” “° 


Visitor (to School conducted on payment-by-result principles), 
Do you think these children understand what they are saying? 

Teacher (with lofty contempt). Of course they do. Perhaps you 
would like to test them? ‘ 

Visitor. Thank you, I should. Here, little man. You spoke 
just now of succouring your father and mother. What did you 
mean by succouring ? i 

Promising Pupil, Why, giving of ‘ein milk, of course. 

s¢ 


“But stop a minute, don’t you want a eurcingle!” said the 
Dook Snook, helping Tootsie on horseback. “ No, you old stupid!” 
chirruped Tootsie. “Of course not. We never use them now.” 
“| didn’t know. If you don't use surcingles, you're fond enough 
of the single sirs, anyhow!” 5 

s 


Last Whit Monday, a cautious looking old codger came down 
to the towing-path just by Richmond Bridze with a voluminous 
family of all sizes, shapes, sexes, etc.,and appeared to be lookin 
about for a boat. “Boat, sir?” inquired one of the numerous 
“young watermen.” “ Y-e-s,” hesitatingly replied the old man, 
“But can you swim?” “Oh, yes, sir,” answered the boatman; 
“like a duck!” “Ah, then, you won't do for me,” said the aged 
one, turning away. “I want a man as can’t swim, and then I’m 
sure he'll be careful for his own sake as well as mine.” 

a 


YFs, sleep, then, pretty creature, sleep ! 
And may thy dreams abound 

With richer treasures from the deep 
Than diver ever found. 


Hi, there, wake up! Pull up the blind! 
Outside there's quite a crowd ! 

Although your sleeping, | don’t mind, 
You needn't snore so loud. 


* 

“What is better than a good wife?” “Why, none at all.” Then 
they arose—a dozen stay busks were unsheathed from their cor- 
sets. A dozen shrill sounds of wrath were heard, An hour aftcr- 
wards a bold, bad young man was imploring his friends to tie his 
hands to the Aquarium trapeze, and let him swing there for eve 
and ever more, for the very thought of sitting down was worse than 
a million deaths to him. *\* 


“WELL, Miss Boney, I can’t help it, the long and short of it is, 
I shall have to court you.” said a long suffering butcher to an 
elderly spinster. “ Really, Mr. Briskec, I—er—er, shall be delighted, 
I'm sure,” simpered Miss Boney ; “though it is somewhat sudden 
on your part, yet my young and tender heart——" “Hold hard!” 
exclaimed the horrified butcher. “You've made a_ mistake, | 
meant I should have to County Court you if you don’t settle my 
bill.” “Wretch!” hissed Miss Boney, overcome with revulsion 
of feeling. +. 


“ ALLY, dear, why do they called them bicycle tootlers cyclorns, 
I wonder?” observed Mrs. Sloper the other day ; and the Eminent, 
searching the depths of his uviversal store of knowledge, replied— 
“Why, my dear, they were first known as cycle horns, which soon 
became corrupted to cycle ‘orns, and finally grew into cyclorns. 
Fact.” ** 


“Have you any kidneys, to-day, Smith?” asked a customer. 
“No, sir, I couldn't get any in the market,” said Smith, the Sloper 
Island Butcher. “You see, sir, they takes ‘em all out before they 
kills the sheep nowadays.” a 

2 


“T HAVE been going through a lot of statistics with reference to 
matrimony htely, dad.” said young Sharpshins, who is in a lawyer's 
office, “and they are very interesting. Now, to what should you 
attribute the fact that fair haired girls are carried off before the 
dark ones” “ Well, really, my boy,” replied old Sharpshins, “I’ve 
never thought about the matter at all, and am not qualified to give 
an opinion. Why is it?” “Why, because they are lighter, of 
course! Sold again, and got the money [ae 


Coster Jor with jer awoke, 


Went and groomed his humble moke. 
Touched its quarters with a stick, 
And started off for Hackney Wick. 
He listened to the thrush's note, 
With bitter “six” he washed his throat, 
(New Version of Duck-Legged Dick.) 
* 


“Don’t talk to me about cooking dinners,” said ALLY, “I don't 
think nothink of it, I dou't. I'd go out and do the marketing, and 
put as good a feed together as the Lord Mayor would stand drinks 
round only to get a sniff of.” But, somehow, when the good man 
brought them dratted things home after a double distilled “ Blue 
Pig” s¢ance, he got rather mixed. He'd have made the tart all 
right to begin with if he hadu't wasted so much time in trying to 
cut a dozen sticks of firewood for spring rhubarb. A couple of 
chunks, too, of three a penny rough hearthstones don’t make ® 
brace of summer cabbages as tender as salt. And when poor 
Mrs. S. came home and found the tom cat squealing like billy he, 
cos the old man swore it was the Ostend rabbit, and was rammins 
it in with the pickled pork in the biling saucepan, then—Dbut lio 
more—no more this number. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALE-Holt 
DAY," an oil painting by MARCUS STONE, R.A. ts @ perfect gem, measur) 
28 in, x 22 in., ina gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


Make ONF APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce 
| ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time berore June 3! th. 
Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


o> This Picture ts on View every friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, June 14, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE OFF. 


THERE comes a period in the year when the vicinity of the 
Battersea Home for ownerless bow-wows grow perceptibly leas 
entrancing. That time is now upon us and your Tootsie is off. 

For some_ weeks 
henceforward the va- 
rious seaside resorts 
of rank and fashion 
will be adorned by 
the presence of the 
eminent littérateuse 
(fT. 8.) and littered 
by what is left of the 
Dook Snook. Lord 
Bob and the Dishon- 
ourable Billy. At the 
same time Poor, Dear, 
Unhappy Pa, the 
Maternal, and those 
wretched twins, to 
say nothing of that 
hideous Higgins and 
insufferable Alexan- 
dry, together with the 
Tag, tag and bobtail 
pacer ed forming 
part of the Sloperian 
menagerie, will fret 
their hour in their 
usual style at other 
less fortunate places 
of health and recrea- 
tion. A good old tine 
is, in fact, in store for 
the hotel proprietors 

En route w the station. and lodging - house 
keepers round the 
voasts of Merrie England. May they outlive it. 

Yes, | have for the present had enough, not only of Battersea 
but London itself, and | pine for the murmur of the waves, for the 
se. breezes and etceteras, probably most for the etceteras ; and the 
only thing that puts me out is the fact that I can’t go without 
Bob, Billy and Snook dangling at my heels. However, I suppose 
that can’t be helped, and anyhow I'm off, and next week will 
from Eastbourne. Es 

When, by the way, I say “off,” I to a certain extent may 
anticipate. I ought, perhaps, to say almost off. That is my little 
belongings are packing up. Billy has sat solidly on my six trunks, 
whilst Perkins, my maid, has turned the keys. Perkins, my maid, 
has also dressed me and my hair, and has not tugged much more 
than usual out by the roots; and Perkins, my maid, has kindly 
condescended—she is a condescending girl—to express a favourable 
opinion with re- 
gard to my new 
sailor's hat. 

We are verv 
nearly, indeed, 
off now. Bla- 
tant, boisterous 
Battersea is bel- 
lowing, “Fine 
ripe Strorber- 
ries,” and ““Oky 
Poky, a Napeny 
a lump.” The 
day has been of 
the hottest. The 
lettuces at the 
corner green- 
grocer’s are of 
the droopiest. 
The cold joints 
at the Ham and 
Beef shop are 
half-cooked 
again in the sun, 
and the sand- 
wiches have 
curled upwards 
bravely so that 
the ends of the 
top slice almost 
join together. 
The swing doors 
of the Last 
Hope stand ajar, and the hilarious hiccup mingles with the song 
of sentiment floating on the zephyr of eventide. We shall be 
really and truly off to-morrow morning. 


WM) |: 


A favourable opiuion, 


* . * * * * 

It is to-morrow morning. The lark is soaring skywards, at least 
the Dook Snook says so, and the four wheeler has been sent for. 
Bob is as usual all importance. He has bought “ Bradshaw” and 
the “ABC” and “ Cassell’s Time Tables,” and a few other things, 
and when Snook or Billy ask a question they are told to shut 
up. This promises well so far. 

The cab is at the door, I and Bob and the Snooklet are inside. 
“For heaven's sake, man,” says Bob, “don't fill all the trap up with 
those legs of yours.” The Dook like unto the lowly yet appetising 
winkle retreateth, as it were, into his shell, and assumes a graceful, but 
rather uncomfortable, position behind. Bob decides that there is no 
room for Billy inside, so he rides on the roof where the bath is; in 
fact he rides inthe bath, 
and looks so supremely 
ridiculous, a troop of 
dirty little boys follow 
us to the Battersea 
frontier, cheering 
wildly. 

* * * J 

Thank goodness ! 
here's Victoria Station 
(what a pretty fair girl 
there is in the smaller 
Chatham and Dover 
refreshment room !). 
We partake of light 
refreshments and 
Billy, who seems to 
have borrowed or 
otherwise becoine pos- 
sessed of five shillings 
sterling, buys one or 
two big bags of penny 
buns, 

THE BELL!!! Good 
gracious, and the 
tickets still to get. 
“Nowthen! Any more 
going?" Yes, we are, 
if they don’t object. 
That’s it, I’m all right. 
Snook has fallen. in 
after me, and Bob 
comes next and kicks 
: : Snook. Billy is down 

newhere between the train and the platform. I can't help 

hing, but he might, you know, have lost a leg or so and spoilt 
voliday, He, however, recovers himself and such of his buns 
's are left on the platform, and after being taken to task by the 
turd is allowed to join us, and off we £o, 


A nearly fatal mistap, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ee 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 44th, 1890. 


Name 
Address . 


Occupation, if any............. 


How many times applied ... 
How dei a Purchaser of 


the “‘Half-Holiday” 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday gig nest, June 
17th, 1890. The List for June 7th, 1890, will be published in the 
“* HALF-HOLIDAY" for June 21st, 1890. 


20lst WEEK. 
LIST FOR MAY Si1st. 


Lhe following Twenty Applicants have been given 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. GEORGE A. POYNTON, Theatrical Gas Engineer, Gaiety Theatre. Age, 
24 years. Subscriber—since No. 1. LONDON. 
A. J. KARN, Warehouseman, 66 Elmar Road, Tottenham. Age, 23 years, 
Subscriber—from start. ONDON. 
3. J. F. BLENNERHASSET, Hydraulic Engineer, 14 Vernon Street, Penton- 
ville. Age, 55 years. Subscriber—since March, 1886, LONDON. 
4. WILLIAM NUNN, Fishmonger, 123 Eastgate Street. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 5 years. BURY ST. EDMUNDS. 
5. JAMES CROWE, Cooper, Mill Street. Age, 47 years. Subsoriber—over 5 
years, FPRINDSBURY. 
6. J. BLOOMFIELD, Pupil, care of Rev. P.G. W. Pickering. Axe, 16 years. 
7. 
8. 
9. 


Subscriber—since commencement. GUERNSEY. 

. CHRISTOPHER H. BALL, Journalist, News Office, Bank Buildings. Age, 
32 years. Subseriber—5q years. HASTINGS. 

. PERCY FREELAND, Grocer’s Assistant, Newick. Age, 18 years, _Sobeori: 
SWES. 


ber—S years, 
. H. T. OLIVER, Auctioneer's Clerk, Park Square. Age, 17 years. 
ber—4 years, 21 weeks. L 
10. GEORGE J. SIMMONS, Yotes Court, Mereworth. Age, 20 years, Subscri- 
ber—since Xmas, 184, MAIDSTONE, 
11, A. JONES, Fitter’s Apprentice, Linslade Street, Rodbourne Roa. Age, 19 
years. Subscriber—since commencement, NEW SWINDON. 
12, JOHN LEE, Guard, N.L.R., $ Sheendale Villas, Age, 50 years. Subscriber— 
4 years, 46 weeks, RICHMOND (Surrey). 
13, ALFRED RAY, Great Arthur Street. Age, 22 years, Suhscriber—since 
start. SMETHWICK. 
14, E.G. WILLIAMS, Agent, Fern Bank, Montgomerie Road. Age, 38 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. SOUTHSEA. 
15, ARTHUR WILLIAM LUDLOW, Clerk, 9 Church Lane, St. Martin's, 
24 years. Subscriber—4 years, 44 weeks. STAMFORD. 
16. WILL REYD, Insurance Agent, 25 Bridge Street. Age, 26 years, Subscri- 
ber—since commencement. TAUNTON. 
17, ALBERT DUMBELL, Hairdresser, 14 Milner Street. Age, 19 years, Sub- 
scriber—5 vears, 4 months, WARRINGTON, 
18. WILLIAM HENRY BROWN, G.N.R. Signalman, 36 Harecrofts, Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—since Nov., 1885, WILSDEN, 
19. R. C. KEEN, Clerk, 21 Cherry Street. Age, 23 years, Subscriber—5 vears, 
4 mont! WOLVERHAMPTON, 
20. DANIEL DAVIS, Lance Corporal, G Company, 2nd Welsh Regiment. Age, 
23 years. Subscriber—4 years, 16 weeks. YOUGHAL (Co, Cork). 


SLOPER’'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 86.—THE SMALL BOOKIE. 


“In Fleet Street, when the street is full, 

I bid the road-car feller pull 

Up just by where quite a strife 

Goes on before the Sporting Life ; 
Where Leg ca curse and crowd and cram 
To see the latest telegram, 

Bringing up the news to town 

Of what’s come off on Epsom Down. 
lam a little bookie, I— 

You'll hear me as the odds I ery. 


“With shop-boy and with little clerk— 
Lor! don’t I have a precious lark ? 
Give to all the latest tip 
Aathey their twos of whisky sip. 
Put on for them the quid and crown 
On what's to come on Epsom Down. 
Sometimes they rob the ane till, 
But I, of course, my pockets fill. 
A little welching, now and then, 
Is-done, too, by the best of men.” 

+ Sothe little bookie spoke— — 
He thought it all a stunning joke. 


Put best laid plans of men and mice 
Don't always end so very nice. 


Ever have you heard the yell 

Of “welcher”? Cos I want to tell 
How that day on Epsom Down 

Our little friend was hunted down. 
Drasred thro’ ditch—of kick and cuff 
Our little friend had quite enough. 

Of bloody rags and mud a heap, 

They left him homeward, Sir, to creep. 


A week went by, the coroner sat ; 

The bookie man was dead—that’s flat ! 
Not always Justice winks and nods ; 
Death romps in—and cops the odds. 


YVOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of @ Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible. 


Subseri- 
UTON. 


Age, 


knew what it was 


| had been up all 
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THE RED ROSETTE. 


A LONG string of carts and vans; single horses, pairs, unicorns 
and fours, waiting near the main entrance of the Botanical Gardens, 
Cart Horse Va- 
rade! Prize Day! 
If ever Judd 


to be nervous, he 
knew it then, He 


night cleaning the 
tracing-chains and 
the brass work of 
the harness, and 
had got up early to 
give the old roans a 
thoroughgrooming. 

“Know me! They 
ought to know me,” 
said Judd, “I've 
driven ‘em since | 
was a lad, bless their 
old hearts! They 
begin to neigh the 
moment | goes into 
the brewery stables 
in the morning; and 
Kitty, why, they're 
like two lambs with 
her.” 

Kitty sat in the 
Open van on a 
chair. She and 
the baby were both 
smart with ribbons 
and bows—looked, 
for all the world, like a rose and its bud ona stalk, Judd thought. 

Ls an was shining. lerhaps the tine May weather made Judd 

Plical. 

Judd had a brother in the printing line, who often came to his 
home and quoted the poetry auctioneer threw into their posters 
and particulars of sale. This, perhaps, had an influence upon Judd. 

The carts were moviug on before the judges. It would be the 
turn of the vans to defile before the plat font in another moment. 
The near roan tossed his big head. Judd saw that the curb-chain 
was loose, and got down to hitch it, while Kitty held the reins. 

“Take care! Where are you coming to?” called out Judd, as 
there was a jolt and a scrape. Manley had driven his heavy tum- 
brel right into the clean, smart van. Manley worked for the 
brewery too—had made Jove to Kitty when she worked in the 
sifting room of the grain department. 

Judd and Manley had had a fight for right of way. Judd turned 

out best man 


Kitty sat in the open van. 


N ae a married 
nN ( itty. 
4 oat" Manley was 


drunk to-day; 
th@®@re was no 
doubt of it. 
“Funny if Man- 
ley, who ill-used 
every beast that 
came under his 
hands, even when 
he was sober, 
should carry off a 


prize,” thought 
Sitty. 

“Keep back. 

You'll do some 


damage, you 
fool!” This from 
Judd. 

“Keep back 
yourself, or you'll 

e damaged, 
d—n you!” 

Judd had got 
hold of the bit of 
one of Manley’s 
greys. 

“Hiss!” The 
Jong whip cut 
sharply across the 
horses’ tlanks, 

“ Hi, look out there, you!” from a policeman. 

“Oh, Joseph, Joseph!” screamed Kitty, for Judd was down, 
under the horses’ hoofs. 

“Bless you! thank you!” Kitty sobbed, almost hugging X35, 
who had ‘dragged Judd out of danger. He was very pale and 
dusty. There was blood on his cheek, and one arm hung down 
limply. 

“It's badly sprained,” said he. “Manley’s got his wish. How 
can I drive ‘em, quiet as they are, with one hand?” 

“Move on!” 

The word was given. The long strin 

“Quick! sit in the chair, dear, an 
knees.” 

Judd did as he was told. Kitty jumped to the driving seat and 
eaught the 
reins again. 
The van 
moved on. 

* * * 

“Fine 
horses; har- 
ness not too 
new; well 
cleaned and 
kept. Driven 
by a woman?” 
said the 
judge. 

One of the 
umpires ex- 
plained. 

“First!” 
said the 
judge. 


“Joseph, Joseph!" screamed Kitty. 


of vans began to stir. 
let baby lie across your 


* * * 

“Hooroar!” 
cried Judd 
and waved 
his hat above 
his head in 
spite of his 
fea and the 
baby, when 
the guinea 
and the dip- 
loma were 
handed to himand the red rosette presented to his plucky little wife. 

The men in the brewery got the tip about Manley's atrocious 
conduct, and after giving him a good telling off, “put him on the 
coach,”—that is. sent him to Coventry, with the result that Manley 
soon “chucked " the brewery, and drifted east ward,where he was last 
seen hanging about outside the dock gates, waiting to be picked 
upon to do a casual job. ; ? 

Love always wins, when it’s the right sort,and goes in hand with 
Worth and Honour. 


“Tt's awful jolly being engayed, dear. It used to cost 
a week for cab hire and flower bill, It now costs 
How splendidly stupid men are, to be | 


me £2 
Ine a 


ing. 


sure!” — Extract from a young lady's letter, 


TOOTSIB'’S FRIENDS. 


No. 134.—Mrs, Hunt. 
“With her, the world's a paradise; without, ‘tis but a blank.” 


“Oh, give me back my heart again.” 


— The Dook Snook, 
—Lord Bob, | 


“To fly with her to distant climes, and live a life of bliss,” 


— The Hon. Billy, 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:.* 


SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


No. 51.—Photograph of a scene at the Frencheries, taken by SLOPER'S instantaneous 
process, 


INTERVIEWED BY A. 


(1). “Whatcher up to, SOOPER?” demanded Mrs, 8.,as she beheld the Mouldy 
One nailing Alexandry's Union Jack pocket-haudkerchief to one of ber clothes-props, 


up which he had swarmed. “My lass, to-day I interview Admiral Sir Provo Wallis, 
the Father of the Fleet, now in his 10Uth year. Ain't it a fit occasion to nail one's 
colours to the mast? Come, join me in oue ringing English cheer, my lass! Hip, 
hip, hoo—"-—_(2), A. SLOPER would have added “ ray,” had not the prop unpropped 
at the moment, causing the’Eminent to knock his head against the demesne of Mildew 
Court—commonly called the back yard by Mra. S. for short.—(3), The brave vld 
Admiral remarked A. SLOPER'S head in a sling. “ Bless your eyes, your honour, a 
British tar don’t think of wounds!" And A, SLOPER slapped his pate in an off-hand 


Oo’ THAT 


(Saturday, June 14, 1890, 


“Confonnd you, didn’t yon say that he'd carry me like a rocking-horse ? 
“Yes, sir, did; and so he has, For all the time you've been on him, tirst 
his head's been up, then his tail, and so on; and if that isn't like a rocking- 


horse, I'm a Dutchman.” ® 


SLOPER.—ADMIRAL SIR PROVO WALLIS, G.C.B. 


manner, which gave him excruciating agony. —(4). “ Lor’ love yer honour, it only 
seems yesterday, does it 7 since we of the Shannon were yard arm to yardarm with the 
Chesapeake? It's all afore Dy blessed eyes again. Chain shot and bar shot flying 
about us, and we, with cutlass in mouth, boarding-pikes in both hands——(5) pitching 
live shells overboard, or splicing the main-brace ere it fell, as only British tars—”" 
“Pardon me, I don't remember you amongst the A.Bs.” A. SLOPER felt he might 
Le classed amongst the C.D.s, for his head was giving him beans, The gallant urd 
venerable sailor smiled. ‘ However, suppose we both together splice that mnin- 
brace again.” And the Eminent, nothing loth, drank to the jolly goud Lealth uf the 
brave old veteran who had braved so many breezes, 


——) 


ILK.—THE ELDER’S HOUSE CLEANING. 


(1), MeNab found his Auntie in possession, Louse cleaning, who addressed him thus, 
“Ye bottle-nosed badger, git oot 1” 


thunder clood wooble iteel’ inta a parridge pot.” 


(2). Then Auntie lamented, saying, “Sich language, ye heathin, is enough to mak’ a 


(3). And McNab roared in despair. 


Saturday, June 14, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


6 
| 


a LL 
Qube. BxGlish.you-knowt | ; 


41) H’s . Measures e. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Up to scratch, as usual, Ladies and Gentlemen ; as welcome as of yore, I hope. Although | fired :—A policeman’s strike ; upon my word, This striking fad istooabsurd :—Some lady fictionists 
nothing sensational has occurred during the past week or two, I have no doubt the above will prove | combined, And merrily together dined :—There’s caterpi lars everywhere, The jrpttecers are in 
palatable to all my oy perons. jo open Sesame. Proceed :—An answer soon bold Stanley | despair :— The German swell, although with “ side,” rane cut vut the English pride.— More 
gave, Which made old Salis we shout and rave :—The ague of rats will soon, I fear, Cause | strikes threatened. A police one this time, as if the police did not strike often enough. Ask 
nightly visions to appear: —In figures, Bobbie got quite mized, And in a corner soon was | A. SLOPER. Their truncheons are not over light, either——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


BUT SHE DID NOT SEE IT. 


Hé, Where's your hat, Miss ? 
She. On my head, to be sure. 
He. You'll excuse me if I beg to differ ? 


“Where do yer buy yer flowers, Sal?” “ Buy'em? Not me! Why, 
I gets my bloke to nick ‘em out o' front gardens, that’s what I does. 
What's the good o’ having a chap without yer can make use o' him?” ' 
— 


I) y 
if iat | 


75 


s She. I do not see why I should be put to the trouble of making these cigarettes, Harry. p GIVING AL EELLOW. A ve ee t hfs b | 4 q 
A tketoh, EXTREMES MEET. He. Why not, equal division of labour, you know, dear? You make, I smoke; 1 swing, you “Just won't there be ructions when that borseman's got hfs heaa 
rh, taken by our travelling artist, at the Royal Academy, push. What could be fairer ? 


“ out of the stable bucket ?*. | 


a 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
See 
WAS HE DEAD, DRUNK, OR HYPNOTISED? 

So much has been written lately on the subject of hypnotism, 
that the following facts wiil probably interest some of our scientific 
readers, 

Last 
Saturday 
night A, 
SLOPER 
left home 

about 
ei £g ht 
o'clock in 
his usual 
health, 
telling his 
wife he 
was going 
to spend 
a the even- 
ing with 
a friend, 
who pos: 
sessed ex- 
traordi- 
nary 
powers of 
mesmer- 
ism. No- 
thing 
more was 
thought 
of it until 
about 

12.30, 
when the 
heavy tramp of blue-bottles was heard in the courtyard below. 
On looking out of the lattice window, Mra. S., assisted by the 
light of the moon and a halfpenny dip, descried the recumbent 
form of her husband in a wheelbarrow. “Is he dead, drunk, or 
og t” These were her immediate thoughts. No time was to 
be lost. The household was roused, the cry raised of “ All hands to 
the Pump,” and ina few moments that majestic, though motion- 
less form cackled forth :—Commencing with the “ HALF-HOLI- 
DAY” for May 2tth, cut out the first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane ” 
from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until Novem- 
ber 15th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your possession, 
Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with vour name and address, to 
“Sloper’s £1,000 Competition,” “THE SLOPERIEs,” 99 
SHokr LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in the 
number for December 27th for the name and address of the 
winner. Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty- 
six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,”’ commencing 
May 2th, and ending November 15th, 1890. All competitors must 
send in by November 29h. Back numbers always in stock. 


SURGEON PARKE, Stanley's energetic companion in Africa, said 
recently :—“ Our general costume was a shirt, knickerbockers, 
stockings and boots. Some- 
times at night we wore a coat. 
The natives have a constitu- 
tional objection to clothes, 
and decline to wear them on 
any pretence, although on the 
whole [ regard the savages as 
amoral people; and | think, 
8o far at least as we were con- 
cerned, we regarded the low 
necked dresses in the London 
theatres as less reputable than 
the African style.” Now then, 
ladies, up and defend your- 
selves, Surely the sex will 
not allow such an affront to 
pass unanswered. We shall 
next have Parke attacking 
the dear little costumes you’ 
are so fond of down at the 
seaside when put for a bathe. 


By order of the Commis- 
sioner of the Bengal Police, 
the following notice appears 
pon all the stations on the 

astern Bengal Railway :— 
“ Passengers are hereby cau- 
tioned against taking any- 
thing to eat or drink from 
unknown persons, as there 
are many who live by poison- 
ing travellers. They court 
aquaintance with passengers, and then gain their confidence on 
the plea of being fellow-travellers going to the same place. When 
they reach a convenient spot, they poison the water or food of the 
passengers, and then they decam p with all their property.” 


* 

A VERY sad incident recently transpired on a train proceeding 
from Chicago to Hamilton, Ohio. A young woman, in a moment 
of frenzy, suddenly jumped up from a seat on which she had been 
reclining, tied a rope round her neck, fastened the other end to the 
railing of the car, and, with a piercing shriek, threw herself from 
the car. After a few minutes’ delay the train was stopped, the 
engine sent back, and after a short search the body was found ina 
pool of water. She was entirely unknown, 

- 


* 

ALTHOUGH the majority of our readers will, no doubt, be at 
present thinking of the briny and their fast approaching summer 
holidays in preference 
toindooramusements, 
they could do worse 
than to pay a visit to 
the Shaftesbury 
Theatre and witness 
a performance of the 
new play. They will be 
well rewarded for 
their trouble, as 
Judah is one of the 
best pieces that the 
versatile brain of 
H. A. Jones has ever 
conceived. 5 


s 

ACCORDING to a 
Yankee reporter, Mrs. 
Kendal has given vent 
to the following state- 
ment: “I like Mdme. 
Albani muchly, and 
look upon Mdme. 
Valda as a friend of 
mine, and Nordica as 
achum; but Madame 


Patti 1 have never 
met privately, but 
she commands my 


warmest admiration.” 
us with what she likes best for dinner—duck and green peas, pork 
saucage and mashed, or the humble chunk of bread and cheese. 
This would prove quite as interesting as the above. 


Mrs. Kendal will undoubtedly soon regale 


Rumovr has it that Count Herbert Bismarck is engaged to Lady 
Edith Amelia Ward. Should this statement be true it will cause a 
sensation in English society, as Lady 
Edith is not yet eighteen, Count 
Herbert, as many of our readers are 
aware, is forty-one, and is, as times 

o, almost old enough to be the young 
ady's father. ee 

* 

A Goon old fashioned Kentucky 
duel was recently brought to a suc- 
cessful issue, in a cemetery near 
Louisville, America. The opponents 
were bagmen. In all fourteen shots 
were fired, and this in pitch darkness. 
One of the men was hurt rather seri- 
ously, but it is hoped serious results 
will not follow. * 

WHEN the biography of A. SLOPER 
comes to be written, a whole chapter, 
at the very least, will have to be de- 
voted to the Emineut’s visit to the 
Canterbury Theatre of Varieties ou 
the evening of Friday, May 30th. The 
F.0.M.'s reception, and the entertain- 
ment provided for the delectation of 
the Family and the vast audience 
assembled, mere words can never ex- 
press. Suftice it to say, that the 
Albert and Edmund's Troupe, in an 
eccentric absurdity, entitled, A Look 
In, the Ongar Sisters, dear old Herbert 
Campbell, the Wondrous Craggs, J. 
W. Rowley, Kate Harvey and a host of others, were the immediate 
cause of dispelling a fit of the blues the Moth Eaten One had 
contracted through a too strict observance of the Wet-suntide 
Holidays, and which said fit he thought would have lasted well 
into the summer months. There must be some good in the Music 
Halls after all. ** 


IF a less sensible magistrate had been on the bench a cruel in- 
justice might have been perpetrated against a perhaps innocent 
woman. The following dialogue recently took plave in the Thames 
Police Court, when a poor woman was placed in the dock for 
begging. 1 saw her singing on Sunday afternoon in Malmesbury 
Road, Bow,” said the gentleman who appeared to prosecute, “and 
she looked as if she was wishing people to give her money.” “ 
szood many people wish that,” said Mr. Montagu Williams. “Is 
that all?” “Yes,” said the gentleman. “ Did you see her receive 
any money?” queried his worship. “No,” was the reply. “You 
are discharged,” said the magistrate, contemptuously turning from 
the prosecutor to the woman. *\° 


A first class return ticket and 210 giren away weekly for a 
trip te the seaside. \sn't the announcement itself enough to make 
you feel ozuney all 
over? The truth is, 
ALLY is going to doa 
round of the principal 
watering - places, for 
the benefit of his 
health, and he thinks 
he might benefit other 
people's healths at the 
sametime. He expects 
to be away quite three 
months. The first 
trip is to Hastings. 
Fancy a week at Hast- 
ings with £10 in 
your pocket! Well, if 
you want to go, just 
cut the paragraph out 
of next week's “ Ally- 
Campane,” and inclose 
it, with your nameand 


BOOKING | 
OFFICE 


address, to “ALLY 
THE TRIPPER," 
“THE  SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, Fleet 
Street, E.C., and leave 
the rest to the Friend 
of Man. *.* 


THE monks of Buddha, in Burma, form an exceedingly in- 
teresting study in connection with the religion of that country. A 
Lot strict code of rules has been drawn up, and all are com- 
Pe ed to follow them to the letter if they wish to remain in the 

oly ranks. They must neither look to the left nor right, must not 
walk slow or too rapidly, neither must they swing about when 
walking. Every day each monk is obliged to go daily rounds, 
pel his begging pot on his shoulder, into which is thrown by 
the philanthropic, food, money, clothing, or anything they can 
spare. Should any monk break’ the rules he is severely punished 
and expelled the order. os 

* 


AN excellent programme is provided this week at the London 
Pavilion. Those persons who spend an evening at this well con- 
ducted hall, and are not satisfied with the entertainment provided 
them, had better take Ist single to Hanwell, and beg to be im- 
prisoned in the padded room for the remainder of their lives. But 
to return to the Pavilion. That bouncing boy, Herbert Campbell. 
is there in capital trim. Our bonny Bessie, in spite of committal 
orders to Holloway, looks as fetching as ever, while Jenny Hill 
brings down the house with the vivacity of her singing. Dutch 
Daly is in tine form just at present, and we must dub him in future 
the Prince of Mirth-provokers. The other items on the programme 
are too numerous to mention, and all are good. 

= 
2 

Grrts who love secluded spots in which to swing their ham- 
mocks nd dream of happiness and love, will tind Heligoland an 
eart y 
paradise for 
them. Its 
size is one 
mile across 
by athird of 
a mile wide. 
There is, 
therefore, no 
need for 
vehicles, but 
if anyone 
feels tired, 
he or she 
can hire 
a wheel- 
barrow. 

s¢* 


* 

SOME 
folks witb 
to partake 
of wedded 
bliss at an 
early 
of life. A 
few days ago, at Aroostock, a couple were married whose combined 
ages reached twenty-nine years, the bridegroom being fifteen and 
the bride fourteen. What are the odds against them reaching the 
divure: court befure twenty is reached! 
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Saturday, June 14, 1890, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 218T, 1890, 


——— 
15th June, 1828.—< paper of this date reports that a female 
servant, about fifteen years of age, at a farmer's in Worcestershire 
was suddenly heard by the housekeeper making a great outcry on 
the stairs. She was found prostrate, but sensible enough to say 
that she had seen a man in her master’s room. It was soon dis- 
covered that a bureau in the room had been forced open and robbed 
of eight sovereigns, but it was a little singular that some notes 
ete., which were in sight, had been left untouched. The farmer 
obtained the services of Orchard and another officer. Orchard’s 
professional sagacity soon convinced him that the thief wore petti- 
coats, After questioning the girl closely, and examining the 
bureau, he accused her of being “the man in her master’s room,” 
The young culprit strongly maintained her innocence for several] 
hours, but at length she was overcome by the eloquent manner in 
which Mr. Orchard depicted the pains and penalties of the lay 
She confessed the theft, and relieved their golden majesties from :, 
cranny in the stairs, in which they had been ensconced for some 
hours, Her master, in consideration of her youth, declined to pro- 
secute. 


16th June, 1821.—On this day a distressing accident took 
place at Sunderland Bridge, between Durham and Kusheyford. Ax 
the mail coach from Edinburgh was turning the corner of the 
bridge, it was overturned against the battlement, when Mr. Donald. 
son, a cattle-dealer near Perth, and Mr. Whitaker, an architect, twc 
outside passengera, were thrown over the parapet, and, falling upor 
a buttress, a depth of many feet, Mr. Donaldson was killed on th 
spot,and Mr, Whitaker so much hurt he died the same evening 
A coroner's jury sat on the bodies, and brought in a verdict o 
manslaughter, caused by furious driving, against the coachman 
who was tried and sentenced to nine months’ imprisonment. 

16th June, 1429.—Of Joan of Arc, who this day defeated Talbot 
at the Battle of Patray, it is recorded that “she eateth but little, 
and tasteth not much of wine, and so patient and unwearied is she 
of bearing armour, that she remaineth six days long, both day and 
night, fully accoutred in mail.” 


17th June 1719.—Joseph Addison, essayist and poet, died 
this day at Hollaid House, Kensington. In the gardens of this o!d 
house, built by John Thorpe for Sir Walter Cope, in 1607, the first 
Dahlia flower was raised in 1804. The gilt room, in Holland 
House, is said to be tenanted by the solitary ghost of thé first Earl 
of Holland, who, according to tradition, “issues forth at midnight 
from behind a secret door, and walks slowly through the scenes of 
former triumphs, with his head in his hand.” 

17th June, 1761.—The first English “ navigation canal,” extend- 
ing from Worsley to Manchester, was this day opened. 


18th June, 1777.—The American flag originated ina resolu" 
tion of this date, “That the flag of the thirteen United States be 
thirteen stripes, elecone red and white; that the union be 
thirteen stars, white ina blue field, representing @ new constella- 
tion.” The combination is thought to be derived from the arms of 
General Washington, which contained three stars in the upper 
portion, and three bars running across the escutcheon. If this is 
not correct the coincidence is striking. There were several flags 
used by the Americans before the striped flag. Formerly, a new 
stripe was added for each new State admitted to the Union until 
the flag became too large, when, by Act of Congress, the stripes 
were reduced to the old thirteen; and now a star is added at the 
accession of each new State. 

18th June, 1822.—The colossal statue of Achilles, cast from French 
cannon, and dedicated by the women of England to Arthur, Duke 
of Wellington, was this day erected in Hyde Park. It excited 
wonder at first, and then “an ignorant or canting clamour, because 
it was undraped.” : 


18th June, 1823.—William Combe, the author of Dector 
Synrar, died this day, aged eighty-two. The same year was pub- 
lished a book called “ Letters to Marianne,” professing to be a col- 
lection of love letters written by Combe in 1813. Jerdan at the 
time said the letters “ pourtray the individual known ina better 
light through the medium of his works, in a point of view which 
affords no medium for the display of his talent, but rather exhibits 
aman in the decline of years sillily Javishing all the foolery of a 
jlatonic affection on a young girl.” Comte’s friends were very 
indignant at the appearance of this catch-penny work, and his 
widow deepiy pained. 
19th June, 1858.—Under this date, in Juwon Zalk, Edmund Yates 
says, “Mr. Albert Smith is* forty-two years old, about five feet 
eight in height, and of late years has grown very stout. He has 
very quick, restless, grey eyes, aquiline nose, light hair, and a large 
thick, bushy, light-brown beard and moustache. Many strangers 
on first introduction to him tind his manner somewhat brusque, 
but when they come to know him intimately discover this is but 
his manner, and that a kinder, more cordial, or more reliable friend 
does not exist. 


20th June, 1764.—This day Tom Juchau, “the paviour,” 
otherwise “ Disher,” fought Charles Cohant,a butcher. The odds 
were in favour of Cohant for the first few rounds, when Disher 
changed his mode of fighting, and precede in several dreadful blow 
until Cohant acknowledged himself vanquished. The fight laste: 
forty-seven minutes, Bill Darts, two years later, fought Disher fur 
1,000 guineas, and knocked him out of time. . 

20th June, 1649.—This day it is reported, “died, miserably, Richard 
Brandon,” the hereditary hangman and hireling tool who beheaded 
Charles I. He was interred in Whitechapel Churchyard next day 
“amidst execrations and vulgar insults which he could not feel. 

20th June, 1617.—Sir Anthony Weldon, clerk of the kitchen to 
Queen Elizabeth, this day, ina letter to a friend in London, wrote 
his famous libel on the Scottish nation. In “The Court and 
Character of King James,” published 1650, he says of that Monarch, 
with other worse things, “It is true he drank very often, and of 
the strongest kind of drink ; but it was rather out of a custom than 
any delight.” 


Qist June, 1829.—Daniel Lambert died suddenly this day. 
The apartments which he occupied were on the ground-floor, as he 
had been incapable, for a long time, of ascending a staircase. The 
window, and part of the wall of the room in which he died, had to 
be taken down to make a passage for the ceffin. His coftin con- 
tained 112 superficial feet of elm, and was 6ft. 4in. long, 4 ft. 4 in. 
wide, and 2ft. 4in. deep; and the immense substance of his legs 
necessitated it to be made in the form of a square case. 

2st June, 1599.—The Fortune Theatre, betwecn Golden Lane and 
Whitecross Street, was opened this day by Henslowe and Alleyn, 
and it was here and at the Bear Garden, Southwark, of which 
Alleyn was also proprietor, that he made the money afterwards 
bestowed on God's Gift College at Dulwich. ae 

21st June, 1581.—The cross in Cheapside was this night broken 
and defaced, and an image of the infant Jesus sacrilegiously con- 


veyed away. _ 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


£150 prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY," te the 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway percent 
on duty sanegtad who should happen to meet with his or her an : 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS aie 
Houipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accta ae . 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 78 published throughout ie 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock. and 1 : 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 0 ci 

the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, June 14, 1890.) 
LOZENGES FOR LADIES. 


[Some ladies, especially in America, now carry in their small silver bondbonntéres 
strychnine lozenges, They are said to have the “bracing effect of a gin cuck- 
tail,” and are wuch used at the theatre and in church to avert fatigue.] 


WHEN one’s exceedingly 
bored with ennui 
(Or dreads one’s about 


Ware a sltychiwre lozenge 
f, 4 


me 
to be so); 
Relief can, with ease, be 
procured row, you 


see, 
By aremedy quite comme 
il faut. 

If when in your stall, or 

indeed, in your pew, 
And the play or the ser- 
mon seems dull, 

Just swallow a nice strych- 
nine or two, 

And from boredom you'll 
find a swift lull. 

Then take this pet lozenge 
your temper to 
smoothe, 

Adear strychnine lozenge 
all ennui will soothe! 


In a nice little case, like a 
snuff-box in shape, 
We carry these lozenges 
sweet ; 
‘And when we see any dear friend all agape, 
This prescription we fondly repeat. 
"Tis true we thus poison ourselves @ la mode— 
And all for the sake of a fad— ‘ a 
But why should we shrink, since ‘tis Fashion's strict code? 
Why, to disobey her would be mad ! 
So we swallow this lozenge our tempers to smoothe— 
This poisonous lozenge, our ennui to soothe ! 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
wee’ to Purchasers of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, ecpressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


t tos— 
ris ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 

Pie eh ee ES EN 
“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 14th, 1890. 


Name........... 


Address ... 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


176th WEEK. 


LIST FOR MAY Slist. 


The following Applicants hare been given 


“sLOPER PRESENTS.’ 
1. Mrs. EMILY JONES, 21 Harland Road, Higher Tranmere, BIRKENHEAD 


A ENIFE-CLEANING MACHINE. 


2, HARRY COBB, Standard Bank, Johannesburg, TRANSVAAL. 
A CORNET. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted inthis column free of’ charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for eee eatier, but as a guarantee uf 
goud faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already receired, which 
do not appear bel, will he inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VIOLET and BESSIE, two girls, both 
tall, slender and considered good look- 
yell elucated and musical, wonld like to 
ml with two gentlemen. Must be re- 

ancl handsome; dark preferred. Address-— 
“VioLer” or *Bessik.” “Tootsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY.” “The Slope- 
Ties,” 99 Sloe Lane, London, E.C, 


CICELY (Aged 20). 


GENTLEM AN, aged 26, independent circumstances, good 

looking, 5ft. JLin., very good tempered. would like to correspond with a 
1 aged 21-23 —1neans not a necessity ; must be good tempered, fairly 
musical, Kindly send photo, which will be returned, to “HARRY.” 
wales MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


J EANETTE, aged 21, tall, dark, with blue eyes, would like to 
ae ae a yong man, with a view to matrimony. He must be tall and not 
=a 3). Please address, with phote, whiel: will be returned, “JEANETTE,” 

vinta MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 20, fair, height 5 ft. 10in., con- 

siderel fairly good looking, is desirous of corresponding with young lady 
ml Hirth and education and tolerably good looking, aged 18 to 20. Kindly 
3 a hinto, with a few particulars, to “GUY,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
*NCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


USSTE 


Ve aged 21, dark hair and fair complexion, considered good 
, ing, musteal, and very good figure, wishes to correspond with a young 
Man, with view to matrimony ; age about 25 or 26; must be in & good 
n. affectionate and fond of music. Please inclose photo to “CIssrE,” 


SIE’ . : yea ee Paki x 
a Eo MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,' 99 Shoe Lane, Lom 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bowe,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


“THE CANINE WORLD” OFFICE, 23 STRUTT STREET, 
MANCHESTER, May 7th, 1890. 

My Dear SirR,—We have a mutual friend in “Snatcher"— 
Snatcher was judged at the Terrier Show last April by a member 
of this staff, George Raper, who thus obtained the F.O.8. Mr. 
Freeman Lloyd, who acted as ring-steward for “ Snatcher,” was 
also created F.0.8., and is also on the staff of this Journal—the 
only one wholly devoted to dogs. I have therefore two members 
of my staff who are possessors of the Order of Merit, and they 
work for no other Journal. Surely you will put Snatcher at Stud 
—in our columns! A kindly notice of the Canine World in 
“ SLOPER ” would be appreciated.—I amy faithfully yours, 

THE EDITOR. 


ETON COLLEGE, WINDsOR, May 9th, 1890. 
S1r,—Kindly favour me with an answer to this letter, why, with- 
out my sister's permission, you illustrate in “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr- 
HouiDay "a picture supposing to represent my sister, and especially 
with such words underneath it. think, perhaps, you ought to 
confine such illustrations to the limits of actresses 1ustead of private 
ladies, especially one who is barely out. I am writing to my 
father, W. Conwallis West, M.P., and am sending the picture; I am 

sure he will be very much annoyed.—Believe me, yours, etc., 
GEORGE F. MYDDELTON WEST. 


ATHERSTONE, WARWICKSHIRE, May 10th, 1890. 
DEAR FRIEND,—| beg to inclose the nearest vegetable likeness 
to your noble self that | ever beheld. 1 dug this potato out of my 
garden nearly three weeks ago, and I have only just made up my 
mind to send it to you, thinking that you would cease studying 
human nature fora short time to study vegetable nature a little. 
Hoping that your noble self and family are quite well, believe me 

to remain, your admirer, . HARDY 


No, 13.—HE BECOMES THE HERO OF A SANGUINARY DUEL, 
( Continued from our last.) 
III. 


Now, SLopPER's artist, passing by, 
O’erheard that agonizing cry, 
Aud up the Blissville staircase high 
Vith anxious haste he sped ; 
And soon as all the facts were set 
Before him, cried, “ Pray do not fret ; 
That imbecile old man shall get 
His honour satisfied ; 
Yet not a hair upon your head 
Be damaged by his sudden huff. 
What! shall the World's Delight lie dead 
For flirting with Miss Goodenough?” 
IV. 
Ere Snooky reached the Peckham Rye 
lis foe stood there, prepared to die. 
he word mee and 5S, let fly 
The deadly ball of lead. 
That bullet lodged in SLOPER’s side, 
And, with his honour satisfied, 
The valiant Dooklet homeward hied 
And tumbled into bed. 
Nor weened that wooden brain of his 
That W. F., who knows the biz. 
Of reproducing SLOPER'S phiz, 
Had plied a pleasant task ; 
Nor dreamed he, glorying in his pluck, 
That with the fateful ball he'd struck 
A scarecrow huge, on which was stuck 
The artist's life-like mask ! 
And—while he oan he'd killed the “cuss” 
Of whose vile tricks he'd stood enough,— 
Old SLoPER, in the House of Gus, 
Was flirting with Miss Goodenough ! 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare bee 


presented to 
HENRY BIRCH, Casual Wards, Margravine Road, Hammersmith, 


for the Best Nursery Rhyme, old style (printed hereunder), 
having for its first Line the words, 


OUR HERO, HENRY M. STANLEY. 


Our hero, Henry M. Stanlev, 

Said, “ Emin, | don’t think it manly, 
After what I have done, 
And the fame [ have won, 

For you to go back so Suudanly.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


——— 

* .* Subscriptions, no matter how small, are carnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relicf afforded by “ Aly Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subscribers of not lesa than Half a Crown 
will receive (postSree) a Cabinet size pete rent of A, SLOPER, 
esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent's autograph on the back, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ FTALF- 
Houipay,” £13 11s. 94d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M. (weekly donation), £1; AFRICAN, 2s.: J. Swn- 
DERS, 24, ; W. SCOWCROFT, 2d > WALTER HANN, 28. 6d 30. A. WCROPFT, 2d.; 
A. BARNARD, 2s. Gd. ; WM. SIMMONS, 6d.; PATRICK A. WHITSON, 5s, 

Making a total received up to June 3rd, 1I890—£15 48, 94d. 


‘HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A MAN OF INFLUENCE—A mesmerist. 

SUCCESSFUL DINNER PARTIES—Your poor relatives. 

A TABLE OF FARES—A dinner party of “ladies only.” 

THE Dress CIRCLE—A crinoline. 

Fancy Press—Dress which von cannot possibly fancy. 

THE DEEDS OF THE RIGHTEOUS—* Sloper's Vagaries.” 

OFFERED ON THE OFF CHANCE.— Poet (presenting MS.). May 
1 off—? Sloper. You may, sir; in fact, if you don't, you will be 
kicked off. 

THE only gloves ever possessed by gipsies—Brown kids, 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE 


(BELIEVED TO BE THE WORK OF EDGAR ALLAN POE). 
—-— Continued and concluded. 
AGAIN L awoke: again I endured the agonies of returning sense 
—of returning thought! 


Gladly would | have given my life to 
have slept for ever- 
more; but the 
quality of wakeful- 
hess that was with- 
in) me was too 
strong to be op- 
posed, and gradu- 
ally, with a sicken- 
ing fear at my 
heart, I unclosed 
my eyes and 
awoke. 

Awoke—to find 
myself no longer 
the inverted tenant 
of an inhospitable 
=- hat-peg! Awoke— 
to see in all around 
me a look of hope, 
of promise: hope 
of final restoration 
to peace and happi- 
hess ; promise ot its 
becoming, in time 
—uand that time 
not far distant—a 
beautiful reality ! 
Awoke—to feel 
that I rested com- 
fortably, that I 
reclined gracefully 
on the lap of a 
young lady, who 
5 . spoke admiringly 
of the whiteness of my wings, and the softness of my neck, and 

who fondled me with a tenderness too lovely to describe! Awoke 
—to breathe fresh air, to see new light, and— 

Awoke, alas! to tind myself face to face with a horror more 
unspeakable, a fate more diabolical than any | had as yet had the 
misfortune to encounter ! 

What, you will ask with wonder, is the nature of this thing—this 
torture—that it can exceed in dreadfulness all that I had gone 
through since the ill-fated hour of my capture? Has suffering no 
limit?) Can the most horrible be mere than the most horrible? 

How the deuce am Jto say? 1 only know, and can only answer 
this: my previous anguish of body and mind—my meeting with 
the boy, my acquaintance with the hat-peg, and my interview with 
the dog—all rose up before me in the lizht of one great instance of 
sublime comfort, now that J was having my feathers jerked, one by 
one, from every part of my doomed flesh! and tiat with no light 
hand either, for, forming a fulcrum with her elbuw and knee, she 
hacked and tugged and wrenched awfully. 

To think that woman should be capable of descending to an act 
of such demoniacal cruelty! To think that this woman in par- 
ticular, whose countenance bore every indication of a kind, gentle, 
and generous 
nature; whose 
figure was as 
plump as my 
own; whose 
cheeks were as 
rosy as the to- 
mato; whose 
eyes were as 
blue as the print 
dress she wore, 
—to think that 
she, outwardly 
the very essence 
of all that is 
sweet and kind- 
ly in this world. 
should take de- 
light — yes, de- 
light, for she 
actually sang 
over her wicked 
work—in_ tor- 
pone me thus 
horribly ! 

I cast my eye 
about me in 
search of some 
means of escape, 
but, to the dis- 
comfort of my 
soul, that 
visionary organ 
could discover little else than walls—stout walls of cream-coloured 
plaster—and closed doors and fastened windows, 

Escape from the house, then, was out of the question, so I resolved 
to turn upon the woman and make one desperate fight for the 
mastery of the situation—to kill her if needs must, and leave the 
rest (my life!) to the tender mercies of Fate. 

The woman had just wrenched a feather from that part of my 
left wing where they are most difficult to pull out—causing @ pain 
which simultaneously brought the water to my eyes and the saliva 
to my mouth—and was about to repeat the outrage mentioned, on 
an equally tough and unyielding portion of my bleeding body, 
when, being unable to stand the agony any longer, | turned upon 
her in a towering passion, and took a large beak ful of the fleshy 
part of her arm, 

Howling murder with all her might. and hurling me_ forcibly 
from her lap down into a perfect nest of my own beautiful white 
feathers, the she-fiend rushed madly fromthe soom,.and [was free! 
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On the lap of a young lady. 


Howling murder with all her might. 
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Free! 


Free—for the door from which she made her exit opened on to 


the street! 


And I took advantage of that open door, you bet. or ['m not 


known down our way as “ THE BALD Goose,’ 


THE END. 
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BUOYS WILL BE BUOYS. 


Ostler, When you want to get off and there's no ladder 


near, slide down the left hind leg, holding on to the tail, 
Don't be afraid of the colt kickin, he seems to enjoy it, 


MONTAGU WILLIAMS is a man of extremely varied experiences. 
Starting at the very lowest rung of the ladder, he has by dint 
of steady perseverance, worked himself almost to the top of the 
legal profession. Monty, at the commencement of his career, 
wasa kind of hanger on at police courts, and spent most of his time 
in tossing the policemen in attendance for halves of four-half; 
with the assistance of a double headed penny, he was so success- 
ful an oils Ssousensent, that he Speclily obtained foe yarns the s = a3 

appellation of “ Double Shuffler.” This title seemed to displease . ‘ ie i . fu’ 

our hero, so cutting the police force, we next find him hobnob- Wig eed by merges short sighted Aunt), Oh, Auntie! Iam surprised at you. Yvuu're looking straight at a to the servants instead. eas 
ing (ria the, mnginemien. Crinking clares with, thee, and Aunt, Gracious me! you don't say 80? To think that they allow the nasty things to bathe hereabouts. I'm my hone private brewer bring a frkin every week. *”" 
wivising as to the legal aspect of cases, At last, Monty deter- shocked ! Come on, dears; Ict us hurry away at once. [Nor 
amined to enter es legal | profession = a bond fide barrister. ine 

hiring a wig and gown, he speedily adjourned to the Old Bailey, 
where he was at once called to the bar and fined fort; shillings A Cc RUEL DE CEPTI ON. 
or seven days for contempt of court. Nothing daunted, our 
again returned to the charge and turned up at the Old Bailey 
daily ; so persevering became he that the judicial authorities 
got tired of persecuting him with fines, and at last allowed him 
to be called to the legal Bar. As Monty is now one of the leading 
magistrates in Loudon, it can be scen how successful he has 
been in his profession. Chietly because he isa great lawyer, our 
hero was created F.O.S., and the “sloper Award of Merit” pre- 
sented to him October 10th, 1885.—Lebrett Improved. 


TO HER OWN CHEEK. 
Mistress (engaging Cook). We don't make a practice 
of drinking anything ourselves, we make an allowance 


Ke 


and. 


ALLY IN HOT WATER AGAIN. 


Gendarme, Does anyone know this man? (What an absurd 
question !) 

ALLY went to Boulogne on the sly to have a dip in the briny, 
bunt made a slight mistake. He went cdté des dames, instead of 
été deshommes, Did he do it on purpose, | wonder? Why, of 
course not. Could he do such a thing ? 


(1,) Bill Struckwork (to his friend), “ Look ‘ere, Workus, I'm pleased to see as 
the ge'tleman’s ‘ad a tidy day's sport. I believe you an’ me could put away them 
ducks proper, eh ?"——(2.) “ I"r'aps if we waits ‘ere be'ind these ‘ere trees for the toff, 


hloomin’ things ain't dummies wot ‘e's bin a-carryin’ of to make believe ‘e's shot ‘em 
Well, of all the nasty, sneakin’, dishonest, under’anded rigs as ever I see! Well, 
there !!"——(4.) “0-0-0-0-h! Great pint-pots, tf we ain't blowed fullof ‘oles like a 


we can persuade ‘im to make us a little giftof them ducks,"——(3). “ Blimey! if the sieve! Tork abart addin’ hinsult to hinjury! Where's the bloomin’ copper ¢” 
TEA FOR THE PEOPLE._A HARD CASE. BEWARE OF USING SLANG. 


if 


“ Now, Charles, dear ; give me just one little cheqre for £ 5, 
and I promise you faithfully I'll not flirt with cousin Georre for 
three whole days.” 
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“LT put it to your worship.on my word an’ honour as a genleman, that the ‘eat of the 


arternoon made me tint dry, Tsearched all over the place for a corfee stall, but there wasn’t none “Who's that bally gfrl the guv'nor’s been talkin’ ta 7" “ Ballet ein Y 
" bout, so to squench my thirst I was forced, quite agin my inclination, to enter the nearest said Mrs. Birdseye, at the keyhole; and when poor Horatio came home 
DOES CONFIDENCE INCREASE WITH YEARS?” pub. "The werry idea of me bein’ the w i i i : “pal sd u 
oN : Ab M . } » be rse for liquor is all an tion of th telli N.B.—The bally girl turned out to be 
~ Not much, you bet. Artfulness does, though. Vestn Aa ho atanas afore nia” bd an exaggeration of the intelligent that night there were ructions, J he Dally & 


— == 2 eae eer aren, - his mother-in-law. 
Tendon; Printed by DALUEL BROTHERS, at ther Cauiou Yee High Strest, NW. and Publisted by the Proprictor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “Ihe Sloperies.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EOv—Baturday, Juno 14, 189, 


aye 


ee — 4. —=_- 


SHAR aive SS 
ge RITE 


-_—_—_——— 


